but  not with servility;   if not, I bowed in silence when they  passed.     They might easily perceive that I did not intend   to become an  intruder,  nor to make the remembrance   of   what   was   past   an  apology  or  a  reason for applying  for  present favours.    A lady, on intimate terms with Madame Napoleon, and once our common friend, in-formed me, shortly after the untimely end of the lamented Duke of Enghien, that she had been asked whether she knew any tiling that could be done for me, or whether I would not be flattered by obtaining a place in the Legislative  Body or in the Tribunate?   I answered as I thought, tlutt were I  fit  for a public life nothing could be more atnmible or .suit me better; but, having hitherto declined all  employments that might restrain that independence to which I had accustomed myself from my youth, I was now too old to enter upon a new career.   I added that, though the  Revolution had reduced my circumstances, it had not entirely  ruined me.    I was still independent, because my mrans were the boundaries of my wants.
A week after this conversation General Murat, the governor of this capital, and Bonaparte's favourite brother-in law, invited me to a conversation in a note delivered to